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E ok a pe é . E D. 
FROM 
THE FOUNDLING OF 


BELGRADE. 


‘Tis just as I anticipated,’ whis- | 


pered Agnes as they quitted the 


apartment, ‘every thing succeeds || 


as we could wish. A few days 
more and Violante will be free. — 
Would FT cen'd behold so fair a 


prospect for Mariana 2’ 


‘Mariana !’ interrupted Alfon- 
so—‘ may I hope to see Mari 
ana’? 


‘ Yeu have heard her story then, 
my son 2’ 


‘IT have: poor unfortunate ? 
and can you too feel for Mari- 
ana ?? 


‘Have I a heart 2?” replied Ag- 


nes, While a heavy sigh burst from | 


her compassionate, soul. 


Violante and’ Mariana were to- 
gether in the same apartment.— 
‘To both he was introduced. Both 
were surprised at such an extra- 
oidinary visitor; but the moment 
the former understood he came 
f>om her uncle she made a thou- 
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| saw before her the witness 





—— 


sand inquiries after his hea Ht h— 
Marisna had no relation who 
sought for her, but her heart par- 
took of the anxiety of her friend. 
Vain was it to conceal the bias of 
her thoug’s 
them through 

changes to their 
her emotions gave an additional in- 
terest to her appearance, and ‘he 
began exceedingly to regret the 
freedom he had used in ridiculing 
Bernards romantic 


‘cme Alfonse could trace 


all th varied 


eir 


passion. He 
indeed supposed his friend had 
forgiven him : 
recollected that in their last inter- 
view the name of 


but now it was he 


Mariana was 


not mentioned by Bernard with his 


accustomed enthusiasm. This im- 
pression struck Alfonso with in- 
creasing force 
thought he, 


Surely Bernard, 
cannot so suddenly 
He 
had seen the object of his passion: 
and was the original less lovely 
than its image?! alas! Alfonso 
knew not the trial be was about to 


banish her from his heart. 


-sustain.—-It appeared that Violan- 
yilte wasignerantof the misfortune 


that had assailed her uncie’s house. 
Bfitthe moment she perused the 
lettér which Alfonso brought, she 







dreadful. catastrophe?) 
indeed,’ she exclaimed | 


hizhest course. 
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. of sensibility a little subsided, he | 


“competent to extricate him. He 
‘fully coneealed the real name-and 


were-ailected by the horror it oc- 
‘casioned+each paid her tribute of | 
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gave the payer to Mariana, ‘the |; 


harbinger of affliction: but it en- 
ables me to thank the preserver of ) 


myuncle. Much, seignior, as 1 


as 
passtoned description which Alfon- 


' so gave of the lovely countenance 


of the gory head excited her ten- 
| derest interest. He stood before! 


am affected by the Icss he has sus- her m-éll the array of godlike vis- 


tained, the happy rescue of my | 
kinsman from the poignard of the | 
assassin claims from me more than || 
language can express!’ 


Mariana stood awhile in speech- i 
less wonder. She gazed upon Al- 
fonso, then rushing into the arms | 
of Violante mingled tears of sym- 
pathy “together. ° 


was desired to be’ seated, and rang- 
ing themselves on either side en- 
treated a history ‘of the transac- 
tion Now began those emotiens 
which were to. cost him many a 
pang. Now the heart, touched 
with transports hitherto unknown, 
betrayed him into a labyrinth from 
which all his philosophy was in- 


parsved the narrative ; but care- 


character of the assassin All; 





applause to the intrepid valor of | 
the hero; but the artless inno- 
cence of Mariana,while she sought 


a repetition of the last scene; stole |, 


upon his bewildered senses, and 
thrilling with increased emotion, 
half intoxicated the brain. Her 
eyes sparkled with excessive sen- 
sibility as he portrayed the assas- 
sin, stooping over the duke, the 
poi; nard already raised to finish 








The transports |) 


‘| it for a moment. 


ion; her thoughts -quitting their 
celestial enthralment but to recog- 
nize the soldier whose martial 
, mein once caught her approving 
fancy! — snatching from his hand 
_ the hasty outline of Antonia’s face 


| which he had still ‘preserved, she 


i bedewed it with her tears, fancied 
| she recognized a resemblance of 
| Alfonso, and’wWas in'the act of im- 
pressing a kiss upon the paper, 
| when recollecting her imprudence 
| 


au 


| she blushed and gave it to the ob- 
| serving Agnes. 


That blush did more than all 
beside<-it was instantly reflected 
upon the countenance of Alfonso 
—each to feel and own the electric 
shock. Agnes took the paper ; 
but it was impossible to resist or 
mistake the silent confessions of 
the two—~her eye was drawn fiom 
Soon as she had 
perused the features the remark 
of Mariana was not unnoticed: & 
overpowered by ‘the exquisite 
| throbbings of appalling memory, 
' she swooned away with a maho- 
medan exclamation upon her lips. 
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so at an epithet so extraordinary 4 

Violante and Mariana ran for- 
ward to the assistance of Agnes, 
| but stupified by an expression, in 
“such a place too! Alfonso stood 


| Imagine the confusion of Alfon- 


the eventful tragedy—but the im: doubting even his own doubts. Ina 
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wensible of the inmwrudence she t —’tis Ahned—’tis my son! O 


had betrayed as soon as Agnes re- | 
| 


was proceeding to observe upon 
the likeness discovered by Mayana 
the better to conceal the real \di- 
rec'ion of her thoughts; but s}- 
fonso was resolved to Satisfy hi 
curiosity. 


© Answer me who can, cried he 
in the turkish language she had 
used, ‘if the Gad of the faithful 
be that of the christian ? 


‘() ! merciful father,’ she ex- 
claimed, ‘whatart thou, that my 
awakened memory should thus 


forebode ?’ then addressing Vio- | 
lante in their own toncue, ‘leave | 


us, my children, for 2 moment ; 
but see that nene approach. 


‘Artthou of Turkish origin ? 
she asked 


‘ Yes.’ 





€ Asia‘ic or Européan??: 





‘ That I know not 
‘ Nor where born ? 

©] know it not.’ 

* Your father ?” 

‘ Alas even him——’ 

‘ No parent do you know ?” 

‘ None, but good old Morad—~’ 
‘ Morad of Belgrade ¥ 


‘Yes.’ 


‘0! God—O God !——"iis he ! 
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' come to a mother’s arms! and let 
covered ber scattered Stgses she ; 


her taste those sweet embraces 
which relenting fate now offers 
back with such propitious omens. 


‘And doth heaven at length 
compassionate !? cried Alfonso, 
‘now can F estimate the felicity of 


,exhausted woe—the luxury of a 


mother’s blessing—but my father 
vas Rosatvo 


‘Rosalve was his name~—how 
knay you that ?” 


‘Ny uncle the glorious Kyop- 


rili——" 

‘O! \eavens ! my brother !— 
where---vyhen—-how—did you 
meet Kyoprili? lives he still?’ 


Briefly he ran over the transac- 
tions of the past, from his earliest 
recollection of Morad’s cottage to 
the late discovery of his ancient 
friend. ‘Now, my dear mother,’ 


|| cried Alfonso as he finished, ‘now 
| for your sad story—I long to hear 


some tidings of a father who, tho’ 
he merits not that tender appela- 
tion has yet a claim : 


‘Itis a long and tedious narra- 
tive my son,’ she interrupted, 
‘hereafter you shall hear every 
particular of my checkered life — 





_ But, while within our power, let 


uscontrive the means of escape 
‘from this. The superior is 3 


covering from nee i O% i wae 
contrary to the ex eve- 


ry,one. Heaven knows ne 


her well, that she may yet 
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‘| must place me in safety first. A’Il 
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bu so blackened with depravity, I 
ie feir her returning health. Her 


> 


of infamy already have I resolved 
to run. Your discovery rekindles 
a desire of life, and to-morrew’s e- 
ening must see me hence, or the 
succeeding morn may separate us 
forever. Hasten to the duke—/ 
bid him instantly demand Violan/ 
te’s liberation—prepare to set foy- 
ward to your regiment, fer yu 


~ 


give you some jewels which lycki- 
ly I have by me—these you'd dis-. 
pose of for our immediate ase——- 
for the future we must co#fide in 
providence; after I am beyond 
the reach of pursuit yo can re- | 

turn to the duke from whose gen- 
‘ erosi'y you have so much te ex- | 
| 





tt pect. Mariana I mean to take | 


Pe cee ee 


# 
: ignorant Of 


with us, so speak not ef our plans | 
nor. of the discovery we have | 


{ 

i { 

Ms made.’ | 
i. | 

| 


Violante and her companion en- 


was necessarily put to further con- 
versation, and Agnes retired ‘to 
bring the jewels she ‘spoke of; 
neither seemed to have been par- 
ticularly struck with their abrupt 
dismissal by Agnes; which en- 


1 tering at the moment, a period 
’ 


7 Se I rl 
<r - 


Lo tered with symptoms of curiosity ; 
but it was only to learn the nature 
of the communication suppesed of 
#he duke’s arrangements for Vio- 
ante? ». Violante was still 
“the capital oversight | 











comMfitted by her father as res} 
fe, ar 
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: , = | 
repent her unnumered crimes !|| 


. { 
polluted -mind. was only lately | 
known to me, at from this abode | 

| 





pected his wit. ‘Though ofien 
assured she sould be supported 
in her refusal to take the veil, she 
neither knew: how it was to be ac- 
complished, nor was she capable 
of déveloping the cause of such a 
defided varience in the conduct 
_ pirsued by the abbess as regarded 
‘Mariana and herself: tothe com- 


? 








fered every species of indignity ; 
nay, brutality not unfrequently sub- 
stituted for insult, and at times 
privation heaped upon accumulat- 
ed privation,while, onthe contrary, 
she herself was pressed to arenun- 
ciation of the world with all the 
soft blandishments of an ensnaring 
tongue. The wily abbess well 


| knew’ the barrier of her success—~ 


skilled in the artifices of her pro- 
fession, she taught herself to be- 
lieve the only chance of enriching 
the conyent with the united wealth 
of the two, was the practice of se- 
vere discipline to the one, to the 
other mildness blended.wi'h unu- 
sual indulgencies: it sometimes 
happens, however, that the cunning 
will outwit its own well-poised sa- 
gacity.. Few female minds could 
boast of fortitude superior to. Ma- 
tiana. Educated in the school of 
adversity, she had been taught in 
early life those lessons which were 
to bezy her up against the day of 
trial. “he vicious habits of her 
father were soon recognized. A- 
bandoned by him whose province 
should have been the cultivation of 
a daughter’s faculties, and while 
yeta child acquiring a toste for 
letters, she began to perceive an 
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expansion of her intellectual pow- 
ers ateachnew author she con- 
sulted. The productions of our 
modern press seon presented an 
amusing pastime : the indications 
of human character now no more 
became a subject of curious spec- 
ulation : the page of history rivett- 
ed her attention ; and, multiplying 
the sources of research, strewed 
before her eyes the varied flowers 
of endléss acquirement. Of po- 
etry too she became enamoured ; 
but without the. melancholy mad- 
ness of inspiration. Jew were her 
associates, because few there were 
who had habits like her own. In- 
ward she turned her thoughts, and 
without acquiring the stiff formal- 
ity of pedantic rule, she enriched 
her understanding with literary 
embelishments eulled from the 
rich fields of genius. 


(To be Continued.) 
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GEORGE LUDLUM, TAKE 
CARE! 
LOOK HERE! 


In the year 1759 an uncommon 
aifair happened. An old gentle- 
man, pursuant to his will, was car- 
ried to acountry village, in the 
west of England, to be interred 
with his ancestors ; and four ser- 
vants in a mourning coach, besices 
the undertaker and six of his men 
were ordered, by the executors, to 
attend the corpse, agreeably to the 


will of the deceased. When they | 
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| ceased, 


had got within a few mites of 
their journey’s end, they stopped, 
ata public inn, to plume their 
hearse, and put their trappings in 
order, for they had such stoimy 
and tempestuous weather ,the three 
preceding days, that they had not 
been able to exhibitone feather to 
public view. 


The landlord of the house, be- 
ing a jocose, merry fellow, and 
formerly a companion to the de- 
would insist upon the 
company’s taking part of a large 
bowl of punch at bis expence, af- 
ter the reckoning was paid. While 
this was preparing, the driver of 
the hearse, (contrary to the rest of 
his brethren) told his master he 
did not like punch, and, if he pleas- 
ed he would be going gently on, 
tillsuch time as they should over- 
take him. He had got not above 
half a mile from the place, before 
he came to.a small rivulet, which, 
by the heavy rains that had lately 
fallen, had overflowed its banks, & 
laid the roads, for several hundred 
yards, under water: and being a 
stranger in that country, he got a 
little out of the common track ; so 
that when he was at the opposite 
shore, he found he had.a rugged, 
deep and dangerous rock to climb. 
However he performed it, though 
not without great difficulty; for 
by the sudden jolts,. the cc ffin had 
unloosed itself, and, by tossing to 
and fro, had forced open the door 
of the hearse, and in. rising the 
bank, fell topsey-turvey, into the 
water,and,down the stream it went 
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for several yards. ‘The driver not 
perceivin any thing amiss, and, 
the door closing again, he kept 
jo. ging on. 
joined by the res: of the mourniul 


He was soon afier 


tribe, and, a wrest number of his | 


honor’s tevzats, vno. .ccompanied 


him to the church yard 


a | eo 
Oo ee oe | 
aa 


seinbled, to furia the funeral tain, | 


and to sing @ roqiuium, tor his ae- 
hit uhis ¥ hie, nVd> 


eft 


parted soul. 


dy perceived the corpse was 


conducied, with great order and | 
decency, and, nu: a bead was seen | 
The bearers || 


w'tnouta slreamer. 


eing ready, aod the mourners | 
placed, the undertaker ordered the | 
corpse to be unbearsed ; bui no | 
corpse was there. All were struck | 
with wonder and amazement.— || 
"Fhe undertaker stood aghast :— | 


the driver enfeebled and unable to 


support himself :--the porters ap- } 
peared like so many statues, mo- | 
In this dilem- | 


tionless and dumb. 
ma, they continued for some time. 


They well knew it was safe the |! 
, as she described, was caucht in. 


preceding night, and how to ac- 


count for its belag gene no one | 
long | 
gause, one of the company recol- 


could conceive. After a 


Jected, that the landiord of the inn 
where they stopped last, exercised 


the trade of a plumber, as well as | 


that of keeping a public house 
and that nothing could be more 


the corpse for the sake of the lead. 
ea coflin. This was no sooner ob- 
served to the undertaker, who was 
everwheimed with shame and coa- 








that Ya 


} ing the waters being 





(great grandmother’s 
! The report of so surprising a 
1: phenomenon, soon drew together 
propable than, that he had stolen | 





or 
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fusion, than he mounts his steedy. 
and away he hurries back, seized 
upon the landlord, and drags him 
before a magistrate, who, upon the 
outh of the undertaker, commits 
alra to prison, This very secon 
alarmed the net¢hbourheod, and 


| #very body was in deep concern tor 
where ihe whue parish was as- || 


‘he landiord, for he always bore the 
bes character of any. publican in 
of the west, and was re- 


¥ 


‘i ka>ie tor selling the best ale, 


|, and the mest measure of any of the 
behind, therefore every Ling was | 


vrother landiords. In the morn- 


somewhat 
run clear, 
so that the nails of the coffin were 
seen. to glisten, which an old wo- 
Man, (who was crossing thebridye 
below). observing, Imagined them 


abated, they begen to 


| to be the scales of some enormous 


sized. fish, that had ceme up the 
flood, and was. so entangled a- 
mongst the wecds, «s not to be a- 
bie to make its escape. This she 
related to some moire old women 
she chanced to meet, one of whom 


| said, It was a prediction of some 


great event; for just such a fish, 


the same river, the very same day 
that king Charles I. was behead- 
ed, and that the clerk of the parish 
had a memorandum of it in writ- 
ing, which he found among his 
curiosities. 


a vast num er of country people, 
who easily perceived the chtering 
in the water, but nobody was suf. 
fered to go any nearer, till such 


ime as the nets were fixed for 


! 
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preventing its escape. Meanwhile: 
a noted gamekeeper, who was an | 
expert marksman, and lived hard | 
as- | 


by, was caiied in to their 
sistance. This fellow was to lead | 


with a-double quantity: of powder, | 
for (said some of them,) the, fish. 
that was caught here upwards.ofa 
hundred years before, a cannon 
bail would not pierce its skin ——. 
However, the keepers ball went 
with a greater velosity, than that | 
of a cannon; his penetrated thro’ | 
the, whole, whereasthe cannon ball | 
would not enter the skin. ‘hey 
then drew their nets over it, and 
brought it to the river side, when 
they plainly discovered it to be the 
coffin, which the. landlord. was im- | 
prisoned for stealing. Z'his lucky 
discovery caused the undertaker to | 
be recalled, the publican restored, 
the body entomthed, and the people 
sauisfied, 
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SELECTED. 
Hor thr Lady’s Miscellany. 
FROM SAMPSON’S MEMOIRS. 


THE IRISH EMIGRANT. . 





Born in the country of affliction 
—his days were days of sorrow.+— 
He tilled the soil of his fathers, and | 
was an alien in their land. He 
tasted not of the fruits which grew 
by the sweat of hisbrow. He fed 
a foreign landlord, whose face he 
never saw, and aminister of the 
gospel, whose name he hardly 





| 


i 





knew-—an uafecling baliff was his, 
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tyrant, and, the tax-gatherer, his 
oppressor. Hunted by unrighteous 
magistrates, and punished by un- 
just judges. Z'he soldier devoured 
his substance, and laughed his 
complaints to scorn. He toiled the 
hopeless day, and at night lay down. 
in. weariness yet noble he. was of. 
heart, though his estate was low-. 
ly.. His cottage was open to the 
poor. He brake his ehildren’s, 
bread, and ate of it sparingly, that 
the hungry. might have share. 
He welcomed the benighted. tray-.. 


| eller, and rose, with the stars of 


the morning, to. put him on his 
way. But his soul repined within 
him,,and he sought relief in his 
change. He had heard of a land 
where the poor were in peace and 
the labourer thought worthy of his 
hire--where the blood of his fa- 
thers had purchased an asylum, 
He leads the aged parent whom 
love grappled to his heart. He 
bears his infants in his arms,-—His 
wife follawed his weary steps, they 
escape from the barbarous laws 
that would make theircountry their 
prison. They cross the trackless 


ocean—they descry the . promised 
land; and hope brightens. the 


prospect to his view; but happi-. 
ness is not forhim.. The ruthless 


|| spirit of persecution pursues him 


through the waste of the ocean. 

Shall his foot-never find rest, nor - 
his heart repose ? No! The prow!l-. 
ing bird of prey hovers on Colum:- 
bia’s coast. Wafied on eagle 

wings, the British pirate comes—~ . 
ravishes the poor fugitive from the, 
partner of his sorrows, and the 
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tender pledges of their love.— | 
See the haggard eyes of a father, | 
to which nature denies a tear! a | 
stup.d monument of living death. 2 
He wouidinterpose his feeble arm, | 

{ 

! 





bur it is moUioniess—he woud bid 
adieu, but his voice refuses its | 
office. The prep of his declining | 
year's torn yernornelesely from be- 
fore him, he stands like the blast- 
ed oak,dead to hope & every earth- 


ly jo _* 


CIO 


Was it not then enouch, that 


SS eS 


this victim of Oppression had left 
his native land to the rapacity of 
itsinvaders ? Mizht he noi have 





been permitted to seek shelter in 
the gloom of the wilderness ? No! 
the ruth!ess spirit of persecution Is 
not yet stated with his sufferings. 
The torment of one element ex- 
hausted those of anether, are now |! 
prepared for him. Enslaved to 
scornful masters, the authors of 
his misery, and forced to fight the 
battles of those his soul abhors.— 
Death, that relieves the wretch, 
brings no relief to him, for he lived 
not for himself, but for those more 
dear to him than life. Net for 
himselfdees he feel the winters 
blast, but for these who are now | 
unprotected, houseless and forlorn. | 
Where shall his wife now wander, | 
when maddened with despair ?— 
Where shall his father lay his 
wearied bones? Where shall his 
infocent bubes find food, unless 
the ravens feed them? Oh hard 
and c:uel men?’ Oh worse than | 
Hellish fiends ? wer not the poor 
‘nnd pity ?-What’s he that now re- 
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: eRe tess Se, gas *. apeenyeer 
vilesihem ? beshrew his withere® 
heart. 


Oh Stewart! Oh West! chil- 
dren of genius—sons of Columbia! 
where are now your pencils! Will 
you profane the bounteous gifts of 
nature, in flattering the mighty and 
the great? and withold a nobler 
aid to the cause of the poor and 
the afflicted ? 


ee eee 


A DISCOURSE 


Delivered at midnight ; the frreacher 

standing in. the door of a gambling 

room, in which were seated a 
nunmioer ai filay. 


FRIENDS, your attention ts 
requested, whilst I read a few 


' sentences from an old book, entitl- 
ed Wisdom,—noted for its good- 
/ ness among all nations. Some 
| snecred——-some pouted —-some 
' swore, and all appeared vexed.— 


the good Vicar of Wakefield, when 


he undertook to reform the prison, 


rushed into my mind. - Lexpected 


that both my wig, and spectacles, 
would befkicked off. They be 
' haved, however, with some dec- 
cency ; and I reac, ‘ The fools 
pleasure costs him very dear.’— 
Friends weather you are fools in 
ermapieying yourselves in such bu- 
siness, and at such an hour, I 
leave to your own judg ment. This 
I say it costs you dear. Your 
sleep—-your healih—the quiet and 
happiness of your friends, and 
fumilies—your prayers—your wis- 
dom-—your chai acters, aud your 














OR; TRE WEEKLY VISITOR: 





ae 
mn 
on of 





money, are all at siake. 
expect lo gain: will all be 
disappointed. Unless you gain 
conviction by your folly, there is 
one way in 





You all 
you 


which you may be 
gainers——for, the book says, that 
‘he is the greatest gainer, who 
And a- 
gain, ‘ Amighty hope isa mighty 
cheat, which the soener a man 
pives up the better.” And again, 
‘ Hope is the pleasantest kind of 
deceit.” ‘Though you hope to win, 
you may be deceived. 


gives over a vain hope.” 


But on condition, you gait a 
whole purse of money—what then! 
Oaly hear what a venerable father 


said more than a thousand years | 


azo, upon the subject; ‘I am not 
sorry that my son loses his money; 
but that he will have his revenge, 


and play on.’ Here you see the 


old gen leman, cared more for his } 


son, than for his money. Wheth- 
er his son won, or Jost, a little mo- 
ney which, at last, was trash he was 


indifferent: he felt, that his son was | 


at stake, and the thoughts of losing 
him, wounded his heart. And he is 


not the only father, whose heart has 


bled fora gambling son. 


Some of you intend, in a short 
time toberich; you call on the 
moon, stars and a thousand other 
inanimate matters, to send you 
good luck. But remember, ‘ He 
who would be rich in a year, is 
hanged in six months.’ 
your prayers to Jujiter for good 
luck, are not answered, .you lose: 
—-Andit follows that, ‘a fool and 


& 


| his money are soon parted 3’ 
: read in this boek of wisdom, that, 
| *many men’s estates come in at 


Again, if | 
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the door and goout atthe chimney.’ 
Gambling is throwing § mgney out 
at the chimney, with a witness >. 
| both because it like 
smoke, and because it goes off in 


a dirty way. 


dissipates 


Consider to what danger you 
expose yourselves by pambling 

This book says, that * Gaming 
‘shows what metala man is made 

of.” And again, ‘ gaming hath the 

devil at the bottoms;” and again, 
|| the devil goes shares in gaming.’- 
\ And I tell you, that whatever your 
|| shares may be, the devil’s will be 
ithe largest. In his might-b00k, on 
| which he misuies gamblers’ ac- 








‘counts, you may find written—de- 
ceipt--lying—foul language—pas- 
sion, threatening unseasonable 
hours, the wounding of parents, 
| wives, and friends’ hearts—and 
| many othergeneral matters, which 
| when footed, amount to a great 
/ sum. ‘To which may be added, 
the landlord’s bill, intemperance, 
&c. 


———————— 


You plead that you are accus- 
-tomed tothis vice; if so, be a 

shamed that ‘custom sheuld make 
-aslaveof your reason and bedy 
teo.”” The ancients advise you, and 
their advice is good, to ‘ break the 
‘legs of this evil cusiom. They 
say farther with great truth ‘That 
the best throw — the dice. is to 
| throw them away.’ But if you 
| willnot reform, remember that, 
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‘Punisnmcm, though lame,. will 


overtake you at lust.’ 


Some of the company were 
affected, some winced, some 
thanked me for my _ advice, 
some looked as 1f thetr conscience 
was in their face, and some evi- 
dently remembered their weeping 
wives and friends. 
ane of the last, I said, Sir, after the 
affecting scene you passed, thro’ 
the last night, on your return to 
your beloved companion, can you 
be possessed of such insensibility, 
as to renew it acain 80 soon? lhe 


Turning to 


power of invisibility being granted 
me, Elarlequin-iike, I followed you 
to the jonesome, and sorrowful a, 
partment of her, whom you. jove. 
Ah! trom a consciousuess ot your 
unkindness to her, how, with trem- 
bling steps, did you steal into your 
ewn house { I saw your tardy pace. 


"Phoughts of your injured compan- | 
lon, as you drew near, rushed on) 


your mind; [ heard tae throbs of 


your heart, you cannot szy It was | 


not wrung with anguish. Yop 
passed slowly to the doer, which, 


fiom affection to you she had lett | 


uniocked ; though, from the timid- 


jty common to her sex, she had, | 
for hours suffered the anguish of | 


fear. You opened it with all the 
sensibility of shame, and con- 
scious injustice, and cruelty; you 
passed on to the door of ber apart- 
ment. 
within, pierced the door, and your 
hearttoo. Entering, and endea- 
youring to keep up your sphits, 
you afected to speak with cheer 


An involuntary sigh from | 


| fulness. ‘This was too muci: her 
'heart was ready to burst-—she 
| wept aloud ! Was you insensibie ? 
No, you had an heart too,sou wept, 
Aad are you here now? Qui: for 
love’s sake, for virtue’s sake, quit 
|| this place forever.. 





ee laa 
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! Fo hem whe refoses beneath the 
sculfitured marble, 


| A. FRAG MENT. 
| 
i 


Yes; I would have'bletted 





from my-saul all trival remem- 
| barnces, and next to Heaven thou, 
s: ouldst have been lis dearest ob- 
ject. Thou shouldst have led me, 
by he hand through the consecrat- 
ed groves.of wisdom; thy precept 
should have strengthened my 
mind, and endued:it with a_por- 
tion of thy knowledge: IL would 
have imitated thy virtues, that I 
might have been more worthy thy 
(esteem. 1 would have treasured 
thy counsels in my heart, and my 
mind should have bettered by thy 
instructions .4s a fond sister views 
the brother of her Inve, would L 
have beheld thee: yes, I wouid. 
have been unto thee even as thy 
voungest sister, Thou shouldst 
have acknowiedged that amonest 
| the faithiess thou hadst found ome 
fuithful ; and when to censure the 
mutability of the sex, thou hadst. 
immersed thy pen in the gall, of 
| Satire a thought of Mary would 
| have fl:shed across thy mind, and 
the memory of her truth have 
| arresiedthy ready hand: and wher 


ee a ee et oO een, 
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disposed with the doaipidice aii tin- 
selledfollyandloud laughing mirth, | 
fileddest from the circle of the gay 
then wouldst thou have said, ‘I 


who preferreth the approving 
smile of the friend of her choice, to 
the adulation of the multitude; I 
hasten to thee, my sister; we will 
again ponder the page of inspira- 
tion, and banquet~en the food of 
spirits: LT will fly to thee, Mary, }! 
and read more in thy eye-—more 
than a lover’s welcome. --Ner 
shouldst thou have been deceived, 
no: thou shouldst have read in the 
eye of Mary the pure dictates of 
platonic passion. and the glowing 
the energetic language of unaltera- 
ble friendship. -- Yes; as a rock 
that the proud-waves:beat against 
in vainand the tempest rages and 
shaketh 1 not,’ should have been 
the friegtiship of Mary. nd-had 
the form of gracefulness fitted be- 
fore me, hadmy eye met the point- 
ed dart of beauty, the memory of 
thy virtues would have rushed up- 
on my soul, and beat aside the fat- 
ed shaft: and I would have ex- 
claimed in the language of the son 
of the muses, * Charms strike the 
sight, but merit wins the soul.” 
Had the frewns of an unstable 
world clouded thy days; had the 
fiiend, who was even as thine own 
soul, forsaken thee; had misfor. 
tune made ready her arrow, and 
aimed her venomed sl.aft at thy 
repose ; here shouldst thou have 
found her who would have met 


thee with unchanged regard ; her, | 





- ne 


[ ithe by partictpating, would have 


t 
tt e . 

| and smitten thee with her barbed 
will repair to the bower of my be- | 
loved, I will seek the retreat of her |! 





ee eS a ee 


| 
| 
| 





alleviated thy sorrows. 


net i a 








And had 
sickness hevered over thy couch, 


javelin, T would have thrown aside 
the unfinishéd sonnet, the slacken- 

ed string of my lute should have 
mourn’d in silence with its mis- 
tress; and I would have watched 
over thee as a child by the sick- 
bed of a dying parent: with the 
hand of gentleness would I have 
smoothed thy pillow, and adminis- 
tered the ‘healing potion:* and my 
accents should have breathed con- 
solatian. And when the cherub 
Health had again visited thee, 1 
would have said, ‘1 am amply 
repaid, Thou wouldst have again 
called forth sweet strains from the 
lyre of the muses, the leng ne- 
glected lyre, the lyre that won the 
soul of Mary: Thy hand would a- 
gain have swept its silver strings, 
and thou wouldst have hymned a 
song of gratitude to him who 
raised thee from the bed of sick- 
ness: Mary would have assisted 

at the mental sacrifice: the world 
and the world’s vanities, would 
have passed from our view, and 
our souls would have soared above 
mortality ¢ 

= 
tue SIGH anc rue TEAR. 

Gentle zephyr, as you fly, 

Should you meet my lovely fair, 
Softly whisper ‘ you're a sigh,’ 

But do not tell whose sigh you are. 


Limpid streamlet, should my dear 
Cross your current as you flow, 
Murmuring tell ber * you're a teur,’ 
ut not whose eyes had swoin you sox 
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@©RIGINAL AND SELECTED 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Nothing, perhaps, tends more to 
produce drunkenness, in the. hus- 
band, than.a scolding and peevish 
habitin the wife. When the for- 
wer returns from business, or 
company, and meet from the lat- 

+ ter a volley of reproaches, instead 
Oe of the smiles of connubial affection 





ios tation, to drown his disquictude & 
a chagrin in premeditated intoxica- 
tion’ *Lis the part of the wile, e- 
ver to receive a ieturning husband 
with smiles, and apparent con- 


: --is he not under a strong temp- 


yy ' 
I er tentment; whether late or cariy, 
a Bhi drunk or sober. ‘To tell him, in 
Hee | ‘ 
TP tears, she laments his long ab- 


sence, and his neglect of her com- 
pany, wiil melt his heart to a con- 
fession, and work a reformation : 


bt but with frowns to call him a 
Le ’ drunkard, will rouse his resent- 
- Rif ° 

ie ment, and prompt him to revenge 

} . 

a by extravagance and intemper- 
Ht ance. Few men willbrook a pe- 
j 3 


remptory command, froma _ wife: 
yet, evely womau may gain a 
complete ascendancy overher hus- 
band. A few endearing expres- 
sions accompanied by a modest 
request, from an amiable woman. 
will carry with them, such lovin- 
cible authority, that none but a 
He monster could withstand, or refuse 
if a cordial coinpliance. 
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CATO and CUDJOE, had 


| lately a ball, to please the fuir sex. 


They unfortunately were out of 
wood. They agreed to borruw 
some, from a stave yard at night, 
in N. Front street, near Noah's 
Ark. ‘They were detected, haw- 
ever,and were taken into that ta- 
Mr. Jona- 
than Jencks, who is an eccentric 
waz, officiated as a judge. Afier 
roing through all the evidences, 


vern for examination, 


and pleadings, the learned judge, 
exhorted them,in an elaborate dis- 
course: afier which, he pronounc- 
ed thei sentance which was, that 
they each, have twenty lashes, with 
a cowskin, well-laid on, alternately 
every five lashes by their own 
hands. Cato was stripped, and 
tied up first. He yelled, ghastly at 
the lashes. ‘ Neber mind,’ says. 
Cato, ‘my turn next.’ Cudjoc 
was then, ted up: and out of 
spite, Cato laid on heavily. 7’heir 
claret oozed copiously. Both 
swearing vengeance on each other 





till the sentence was executed -—— 
They were forcedto shake hands 
over the mixed liquors, half and 
half of whiskey and beer. 


4 NEGRO Jad, of abeut fifteen 
years of age, who had eloped from 
his master, on a cold night, begg- 
ed tolay on Dr. Richard Heim- 
berger’s floor, by the fire-sidg :. to 
which, Richard, like a good Sa- 
matiian, assented. But as if the 
head must always be employed in 
surmise——he forebode, in his nod- 
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die that the lad had a notion for 
stealing: and that he had an ac- 
complice. He hada guard fixed 
around his vicinage: and, afier 
‘ocfast twelve o'clock,——a snowy 
morning,’ had shouted among the 
houses, along came a sturdy black 
fellow, he was taken into Richard‘s 
Esculapian Shop,——examined, 
whilst Victor was impelled, by an 
inundation of threats to. say,. that 
the flinty soa of Asia, was his ac- 
complice, andthatthey hada day‘s. 
mind on his Drugs. Off they were 
conveyed to prison. When the 
trial came on, Vietor, (for that was 
his name) was pardoned that he 
might be a states evidence against 
the other. On trial the judge ask- 
ed him ‘who is God, 2?” He said 
he did not know him. He was 
then, asked, if he knew, ‘who zs 
the Devil? Me said he never saw 
him : but that he heard he was a 
bad fellow. The judge then en- 
quired, ‘do you know where you 
will go to, when you die ?* He an- 
swered this by asking another,— 
‘how should I know 2 The court 





finding, that he was too innocent, 
or too cunning, discharged both, 
amidstthe roaring shouts of laugh- 
ter. 

— 3 


THE MEDICAL APPLICATION OF 
MONEY. 


The humourous Rabeials, who 
was domestic physician to Cardi. 
nal de Billay, held a consultation 
ene day with several other physi- 
Clans, concerning a hypocondriac 
disorder which the Cardinal was 


| 











then troubled with, and an opening 
decoction was unanimously prescri- 
bed-for his eminence. Disagree- 
ing, however, about the compusi- 
tion of this decection, Rabelais 
strongly recommended a key, as 
one of the most opening things in 
the universe. I perfectly agree 
with that celebrated French writer 
that, ‘4 key is one of the most o- 
‘pening things in the world:‘ but 
I think I can mention another of 
at least equal efficacy with his po- 
tion: Money, fer example, in the 


cases. alluded to,generally operates 


very forcibly upon many patients 

whe arecostive, & require medical 

aid. It will open a lawyer’s mouth 

and keepit wide extended for many 

hours, if you administer it in suf- 

ficient quantities: butif you deal 
it out in scruples & pemny-weights 

very little berefit will be derived 
from it. Money, applied with 

prudence and judgment, will open 

prison doors, give instantaneous 

relief toa patient, who, without 

it, would absolutely be given over 
as incurable, and, indeed, will sel. 
dom fail to procure a laxative habit 
among those who have the good 
things of the world at their dis 
posal. 


As to the mode of administering 
this medicine, it must be observed 
that it operates with peculiar en. 
ergy; when judiciously applied to 
the palm of the hand. 

—— 

The City Inspector reports the death 

of 70 persons in thie city, and at Potters 


field, from the 18th te the 25th day of 
April. 
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he Pe tt our task, 


To note the passt eZ tidings of the times. | 


—<—> 6999000999000 a - 
NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS 


The Orriceofthef.apy'’s Mri:ceL- 
LANY or, WeexLy Visrror, is Re- 


Movi ptoNo.25 Faiwxkrort STREET . 
—The Lerrer Box will be placed in 


the window after the above date, for the 
reception of Communications. 


**.* Those of our Patrons who intend 


auntie their Resrbencet, will please | 
‘ ‘ °. i 
give Notice at the Oflice, in otcer that | 


they may be served regularly. 


—_——— 


Extract of a letter from a merchant in 
Havanna, to his correspondent in this | 
city, dated April 7. 

‘ This town is in much agitation on 
account of a deep plot lately discovered 
among the negroes- There are now a. 
bout 300 of them in the Moro, and the 
soldiers are daily bringing in others from 
the country to add to their number.— 
Thirteen were tried a day or two ago. 
and condemned. They are to morrow 
to be executed ; some to be hanged, and 
the rest beheaded. 


ee ee 





The memorable conflagration at Rich- 
mond, appears to have been but the fore. 
runner of a chain of disasters Ever since | 
that mournful era, the appalling crv of 

‘ Fire” has resounded throughout Vir. 
ginia, and proclaimed, i: mournful ac- 

cents, the ravages of that destructive 
element in every quarter. Again we 
seize the pen to annonnce its cruel devas. 

tations. Onthe night of the 8th inst. 

that well known valuable property called 
the Essex Mills, near Tappehannock, 
discovered to beon fire. The flames 
increased with such rapidity that the 
whole pile was in ashes before the least |! 
assistance could be hed to stay their pro- 
gress. This afflicting calamity is sup. 

sed to have been the work of some in 

cendiary, and a fierson charged with be: | 
ing the perpetrator is now in jail: but the 
evidence is not strong enough to convict 
him. 


| ae he value of thes vse Mills v weu ndooanin id 
‘| was estimated at $ 10,000 ; they were 
the property of Lawrence Muse Esq. 
a most worthy and enterprising gentle: 
\| man, who, by the vicissitvdes of life had 
lost /he greater part of an independent 
| fortune, and embarkéd the remainder in 
| 
! 


these mills. Norfolk Herald. 





CONDITIO!'S 
OF THE LADY’S MISCELLANY. 


The price is Two Do.tars, per 
ainum—distant Snbseribers half yearly 
! in advance, uttierwise the papers will not 

be forwarded to them, except where there 
| are Agents (o collect the same. 
| It shall be delivered to Subscribers, in 
the City, every Saturday. and forwarded 
to those in country by the earliest con- 
)) veyance. 

‘| Postage td be paid on all Letters di. 
| rected to the Editor, (except Agents) or 
othe: wise the Letters will not be attend- 


ed to. 

, — 

| ao = WANTED immediately, 
‘| an Apprentice to the Printing bu- 
|| siness, apply at this office. 


|} _4aGGSHSESSSSSESSSSSSD 
| Married, 
On Sunday evening last, by the red. 


Mr. Hail, Mr. ¥oshua Wells, to Mise 
| Sally Robertson, both of this city. 


4§§ 99595995 SHSSISS 
Dred, , 


On Stinday morning, after a lingering . 
iliness, Mr, Fohn Shiffen, aged, 40 years. 
On Sunday morning last, ufter a pain- 
\) ful iliness which she bore with christian 
| fortitude. Mrs Elizabeth Murphy, wife 
i of Mr. Lawrence Murphy. 


On Friday evening the 24th ult. Mre. q 
| Margaret Smith, wife of Thomas H. 


j Smith. 
| On Saturday evening last, of a lingers 
| ing illness of upwar ds of two years, P 
| whith he bore with Christian fortitude, 
_ aged 47 years, Capt. Fohn Murray. 
On Saturday last, ct the house of ( 
| Capt Ralsh Barber, at Broeklyn, Mr. 
| Fames Gough, in the 64th year of his 
age. an old and respectable accountant of 
this city. 
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tates 

\| over distant séas to hostile arms compel : 
t Should we succeed, then is thy lot and 
| mine 

| Fortunate virtue; should we fail, ’tis 
f still, 


Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre Sas ; a 
ie Muses sung in str ae hier ate.” |i Still, Portia, virtue ; think on that then 


— = = == 
; L.ke other women, sink; but bravely 
rouse of 
}) Thy mighty sire’s remembrance. his 
firm deeds 
} May steel thy heee« to suff'rance. me the 
| 





{| turn 
——<+< <> > >> > | Thy mental eyes to every worst event ; 
| And by premeditating, tearn to bear 
SELECTED. || Whate’er befalls of ill, joys will not com® 


The less for this, ahdeach joy unforeseen 


: b y 
For the Lady’s Miscellany. | With double energy will bless thy soul.” 


bouring pain 


| 
ao || Thus he with baling words, the la. 
| 
| - Within her bosom sooth'd, and she was 


Mr. Editor 





You will much oblige (by giving the i hued 
follewing blank verse, an insertion in | oo. drist she tr avell’d, steadfast she ar. 
the next number of the Miscellany ) | riv’d 
‘I. PP. |i tothe sea brink, where many a vessel 
Portia, ortheforceof PaAIntiInGc-. || lay 
When Rome her last of Heroes lost (e’er | With sails expanded, Brutus to receive. 
since Now where they lodg’d ina hospitable 
The wretched nurse of Czser’s and of | house, 
Monks) | The tender scene of their long last fare- 
When Brutus urg’d by faction & a mob || well ; 
For basest servitude now ripen’d, fled Yet steadfast still she was, steadfast she 
From latian soil then te attend ; her lord |! saw 
Fled to the faithful partner of his bed; |: The mariners prepare, when lo! by 
The wise, the virtuous Portia, much she | chance, 
fear’d A picture meets her wanderirg eye, it 
For much she lov'd, the godlike man || show’d 
inspir’d In living fines, brave Hector’s last em. 
Not less with love, though with superior | brace, 
strength . When from his weeping long lov’d spouse 
Of reason, thus her anxious mind reliev’d. | he went, 
Never to see her more. ah ! Portia’ then 
* O Portia! best of wives ! grateful || Where fled thy courage ? where thy 
thy sight, steadfast heart ? 
Grateful thy converse, yet when e’er We |! Thou look'st, thou feel’st, the sad moving 
part, scene 
(As soon we must) then do not Portis, |! Too near resemblance bears; forth gush 








theu, m thy tears 
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Thy spirits sink, thy limbs forget their 
strength, 

And thou forgettest all thy Brutus said. 

Yet lic forgives ~-forgives !—yet still he 
loves 

Love's thee ; that thou forgettest af he 
said : 

For well he knows the catise: “twas 
faithful love, 

By faithful love affected, like by like, | 

Congenial by congenial. 
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SONNET, 








Aildressed by a Wife te a Husband, ofter 
an unhappy change of fortune. 
Hop’st thou not, love, that yeta brighter 


ray 

Of joy shall shine, to light our future 
hours ? 

That yet, in our behalf, the pitying 
pow’rs 

May gild our sorrows with a happier 
day ? : 

Hop’st thou not, love, for many blissfo} 
years, 

Where sorrow’s shadows everhang my 
way, 


While fancy often, sweetly soothing 


Maid, 


Plucks from the wreath I’ve form'd the | 


thorns of woe, 

Will still a sublumary bliss bestow. 
Mild resignation hastens to my aid, 
Bids me be patient—every g¢ ief remove, 
And cheers my heart with hope. Hop’st 

thou not, love ? 


REED 2: ee ———— 


The correct taste of a literary friend has 


selected from a recent work by Mrs | 


Eee 


Yet sometimes deign,”’midst fairest 
mids, 
To think on her thou leav’st behind. . 
Thy love, thy fate, dear youth, to share 
Must never be my happy lot ; 
But tbou may’st grant this humble 
Prayer, 
Forget me not, forget me not. 


| Yet should’ the thought of my disiress 
Too painful to thy feelings be, 

Head not the wish I now express, 
And never deign to think on me. 

But oh! if grief thy steps ‘attend, 

| If want or sickness be thy lot 

| And thou requife’a soothng friend, 
Forget me not, forget me not. 











FOR SALE at this OFFICE, 


| The 8, 9, 10,11 and 12:h, Volumes 
| of the LADY’S WEEKLY MISCEL. 


| LANY, handsomely boand and lettered. 
Price $1 50 cents, per volume. 
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Opie, the following canzonet, which 


describes the affection of a female 
friend. 
Go, youth belov’d in distant g¢lades 


New friends, new hopes, new joys to 
find ! 


| Checks, Cards, Dandbills 
AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 
') Neatly and correctly executed, on 
reasonable terms; and goods 
(of any kind) will be taken 
in fiart fayment,—at the 





} 
| 
} Office of the 


| LADY'S MISCELLANY . 
at oS . 


MONEY procured on Notes, Bonds, 
and Mortgage, oc advanced on deposit 
of approved property.. Also, several 
| appreved Farms and tracts of new Land 
| fur Sale. Apply to 
T. W. BRANTINGH AM, 

145 Broadway. 
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